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on  the  occasion  of  the 
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R.  Shemariah  Rabinowilz  Robbins,  the  son  of  R.  Isaac 
Judah  Loeb  and  Ethel,  was  born  in  Wilna  in  1847. 
He  was  descended  from  many  generations  of  Rabbis  and 
scholars,  his  father  having  held  for  a  number  of  years  the 
honored  portion  of  Rosh  Yeshiba  in  the  Gaon  of  Wilna 
Synagogue. 

When  R.  Shemariah  was  four  years  of  age  his  father 
died,  leaving  him  to  the  care  of  his  mothei,  who  though 
engaged  in  various  business  enterprises  had  nevertheless 
chosen  for  her  son  a  career  along  Unes  of  scholarly 
endeavor  for  which  he  had  shown  early  inclination  and 
marked  ability. 

His  marriage  in  1866  to  Frume  Esther,  the  accom- 
plished dau^ter  of  Aaron  Salinger,  a  merchant  prince 
and  philanthropist  of  Wilkowishky,  Poland,  was  regarded 
as  a  social  event  by  reason  of  uniting  two  families  of 

distinguished  scholarship  and  ^\'eallh.  Several  years  after 
his  marriage  he  established  hirnscil  as  a  publisher  in 
Eydtkuhnen,  a  bcider  town  of  Geimany,  devoting  his 
energies  to  the  publication  of  selected  classics  in  medieval 
Hebrew  poetiy. 

While  in  Wilkowishky,  where  he  took  up  his  residence 
in  the  late  70's,  he  made  a  special  study  of  Liturgical 
Lore  and  traditional  religious  melodies.  His  abundant 
knowledge  of  the  Ritual,  coupled  with  a  voice  of  peculiar 
sweetness  and  resonance,  soon  brought  him  into  prom- 
inence as  a  master  Baal  Tefillah^  a  distinction  which  he 
valued  beyond  every  other  possession  during  the  whole 
of  his  life. 


In  1892,  when  conditions  in  Russia  became  such  as  to 
jeopardize  the  education  of  his  children,  he  sailed  with 
his  family  for  the  United  States,  establishing  his  resicknce 
in  the  City  of  New  YorL 

On  the  death  of  his  wife,  in  1906,  he  retired  from  all 
business  activities  and  devoted  his  time  to  religious  com- 
munal life  and  the  perpetuation  of  the  Torah  in  Israel. 
The  House  of  God  became  his  central  thought,  and  the 
straigthening  of  orthodox  teachings  his  ideal  and  eternal 
hc^. 

In  his  latter  years  he  revised  and  published  Dark^i 
Teshuva,  a  commentary  on  the  Bible,  left  in  manuscr^t 
by  his  father,  by  means  of  which  he  hoped  to  propagate 
the  word  of  God  and  the  wisdom  of  the  Pri^h^ 

His  death  occurred  on  Sabbath  eve,  November  1 7th, 
1916,  after  a  short  illness.  The  funeral,  which  took 
place  on  Sunday  the  1  9th,  was  the  occasion  of  a  great 
gathering  of  admiring  friends  who  came  from  far  and 
near  to  pay  the  tribute  of  their  last  respects  and  to  follow 
him  on  Us  last  journey.  He  was  laid  at  rest  beside  his 
devoted  wife  in  a  plot  reserved  for  him  in  Washington 

One  daughter,  Mrs.  Rose  Haskell,  and  four  sons, 
Aaron,  Louis,  Barney  R.  and  John  Jacob,  survive  him. 
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In  1892,  when  conditions  in  Russia  became  such  as  to 
jeopardize  the  education  of  his  children,  he  sailed  with 
his  family  for  the  United  States,  establishing  his  residence 
in  the  City  of  New  York- 

On  the  death  of  his  wife,  in  1906,  he  retired  irom  all 
business  activities  and  devoted  his  time  to  religious  com- 
munal life  and  the  perpetuation  of  the  1  orah  in  Israel. 
The  House  of  God  became  his  central  thought,  and  the 
strengthening  of  orthodox  teachings  his  ideal  and  eternal 
hope. 

In  his  latter  years  he  re\ised  and  published  Darl(ei 
Teshuva,  a  commentary  on  the  Bible,  left  in  manuscript 
by  his  father,  by  means  of  which  he  hoped  to  propagate 
the  word  of  God  and  the  wisdom  of  the  Prophets. 

His  doalli  occurred  on  Sabbath  e\e,  No\ember  17th, 
1916,  after  a  short  illness.  The  funeral,  which  took 
place  on  Sunday  the  19th,  was  the  occasion  of  a  great 
gathering  of  admiring  friends  who  came  from  far  and 
near  to  pay  the  tribute  of  their  la^t  respects  and  to  follo\v 
him  on  his  last  journey.  He  was  laid  at  rest  beside  his 
devoted  wife  in  a  plot  reserved  for  him  in  Washington 
Cemetery. 

One  daughter,  Mrs.  Rose  Haskell,  and  four  sons, 
Aaron,  Louis,  Barney  R.  and  John  Jacob,  survive  him. 
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B.  SHEMABIAH  B.  BOBBINS 

BOKN  IN  WiLNA  IN  1847 

Died  (Hh^hvak  22,  5677)  Noveuber  17,  1916 
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PBUME  ESTHEB  BOBBINS 
nSe  Salinger 

Born  ix  Wilkowishky  in  1848 

JhEB  (Ab  13,  5666)  August  4, 1906 
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FRUME  KSTHER  UOHIUXS 
nSe  Saukgei: 

BOKX  IX  WiLKOWISlIKY  IN  1848 

Died  (Ab  13,  5666)  August  4,  1906 
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Affectionately 
Dedicated 

ESID£  God  ia  the  seventh  heaven  stands 
Sandalfon.  the  Angel  of  Glory,  gathering 
the  praym  of  men  as  th^  ascend  from 
bdow  and  weaving  diem  into  gleaming 

crovms  for  his  Creator*   And  the  Ophanim  and 

HcJy  Chayodi  upraising  diemselves  towards  the  Seraphim 
utter  praise  and  say:  DUssed  be  the  glorjf  of  the  Lord 
from  His  place. 

And  now  the  Angel  of  Death  is  summoned  and  com- 
missioned to  descend  to  the  tmestrial  abode  of  a  man«  a 
faidiful  servant  of  God  to  relieve  his  soul  from  its  earthly 
bcmdage.   The  Messenger  of  Deadi  went  thereiq>on  away 

from  the  presence  of  the  Lord. 

«      •      «  « 

It  is  Friday  m  die  late  aftmioon  at  the  decline  of  a 
beautiful  day  in  the  far  advanced  FaiL  The  sacred 
Sabbath  hour  is  ai^roadung  and  as  the  Novendber  sim  is 
rapidly  sinking  below  the  golden  horizon,  the  conservative 
Carnegie  Hill  section  of  the  great  metrqpc^  b  begiiming 


PaceEIevea 


to  take  on  a  peculiar  character.  While  within  the  con- 
fines of  this  exclusive  cokmy  the  Jewi^  readents  are  but 
few,  their  influence  is  nevertheless  strongly  manifest.  The 
sanctification  of  the  everlasting  covenant  seons  to  fill  the 
atmosphere  as  it  does  the  Jewish  heart  with  loving  obe- 
Smce  to  the  word  of  God — that  the  Lord  and  His 
People  are  one. 

Here,  in  a  modest  dwelling,  the  Sabbath  candles  are 
burning  brightly,  lighting  up  the  tranquil  countenance  of 
the  pious  R.  Shemariah  as  he  softly  chants:  Come  mp 
friend  to  meet  the  bride,  let  us  ipelcome  the  presence  of 
the  Sabbath.  The  tide  of  his  hfe  has  been  slowly  ebbing 
for  the  last  few  wedcs,  and  i^le  he  feels  his  hour  fleeting 
he  continues  intently  the  holy  service.  He  strives  to  utter 
the  hynm:  Peace  he  mto  you  ye  ministering  angek,  and 
endeavors  to  say  Kiddush:  And  it  ivas  evenmg  and  it  n>as 
morning  the  uxih  day. 

The  prepared  Sabbath  meal  is  sparingly  partaken  of 
and  he  is  now  repeating  in  his  heart  A  Song  of  Ascents^ 
die  hindliar  chapter  of  the  Psalms:  When  the  Lord 
brought  back  ihose  that  returned  to  Zion;  proceeding 
wiA  the  Grace  and  lastly  uttering  as  in  ms^nred  medita- 
tion: Ma})  the  All-merciful  let  us  inherit  the  day  r»hich 
shall  he  n^hoUy  a  Sabbath  and  rest  in  Ae  life  ei^erlasting. 

The  children,  his  great  source  of  consolation  and 
comfort,  have  now  come  in  to  receive  firom  him  the 
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Sabbath  blessing.  His  expressive  eyes  are  filled  with 
nlent  tears,  and  as  he  gazes  fondly  upon  diem,  die  sinrit 
of  his  beloved  wife,  their  devoted  mother,  appears  in  his 
vision  as  thou^  to  complete  the  family  circle.  Whh  a 
faint  motion  of  the  hand  he  bids  farewell  to  the  cherished 
ones  gathered  around  his  bedside,  beseeching  the  Eternal 
to  guide  them  in  the  path  of  righteousness. 

The  Sabbath  candles  are  now  burning  low,  and  as  the 
djring  flames  flidkor  and  wane  he  perceives  in  die  diadowy 

outlines  the  awaiting  Angel.  He  offers  a  fervent  prayer, 
— entreating  his  Maker  to  lii^ten  his  darkness,  and  with 
die  Shema  upon  his  lips  his  head  peacefully  sinks  into  the 
arms  of  his  dauber  as  he  surraidm  his  soul  to  tl^ 

Messenger  of  God. 

Of  a  verity,  the  spirit  of  man  is  the  candle  of  the  Lord! 

«      «      «  « 

R.  Shemariah  in  dedicating  his  life  to  the  study  of  the 
Law  and  die  wcnrship  of  God  will  be  best  remembered  as 
the  master  Baal  TefiLlaK  and  until  the  end  of  my  days 
ever  vividly  fixed  in  my  recollection  will  stand  out  that 
serene  picture  of  this  devout  man  before  the  open  Holy 
Ark,  pouring  out  Us  very  soul  in  supplicaticm  to  the  Lord. 
My  ears  will  forever  be  attuned  to  his  soft  and  resonant 
voice  reading  for  the  omgregation  the  concluding  services 
on  the  Day  of  Atonement.  With  piety  and  devotion 
indescribable  he  is  pleading  to  the  Almighty: 
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.  .  .  Thou  who  knowest  that  our  latter  end  is 
the  ivorm,  hast  therefore  multiplied  the  means 
of  our  forgiveness,  for,  what  are  we?  What 
our  righteousness?  O  Lord  our  Cod  and  the 
God  of  our  fathers.  Are  not  all  the  mighty 
men  as  naught  before  Thee?  .  . .  Who  shall 
sa$  to  Thee  what  doesi  Thou?  And  if  he  be 
righkom.  what  can  he  ffpe  Thee? ...  O 
do  Thou  in  Thy  abounding  compassion  have 
mercy  upon  us,  and  rve  may  return  unto  Thee 
to  do  the  statutes  of  Thy  will  with  a  perfect 
heart 

His  great  gift  of  eq>ression  and  depAk  of  devoU<m 
inspired  in  others  the  eternal  glory  of  the  Lord.  His 
engaging  pmmialilyt  tbe  taste  and  culture  manifest  in  ins 
profound  knowledge  and  iqppreciation  of  the  beautiful, 
iMTought  to  bear  an  influence  at  every  point  He  was  a 
man  whose  ideality,  loyalty  and  simplicity  held  him  aloof 
fnmi  a  inractical  and  material  world.  His  faith,  his  seif- 
abnegati(Mi  and  boievolence  appeared  almost  in  the  light 
of  a  weakness  to  those  not  rightly  understanding  the  inner 
workings  of  tUs  generous  heart  and  nund.  A  Hfe  devoted 
to  the  glorification  of  God  and  a  soul  thrilled  with  uni- 
vmal  love  for  humanity. 

Who  of  the  assembled  can  ever  forget  him  leading  the 
invocation  on  Yora  Kqapur,  in  the  wcnrds  of  Darnel,  the 
beloved: 


Incline  O  my  God  Thine  ear  and  hear;  open 
TUne  efes  and  behM  our  desoiaUon^  and  the 


City  whereupon  Thy  name  is  called:  for  not 
on  our  acts  of  righteousness  do  we  present 
humbljf  our  suppUcaUons  before  Thee^  but  on 
Thy  great  mercies. 

His  very  soul  was  in  the  Holy  Ark  and  his  mind 
absorbed  in  the  atmo^hare  of  the  word  of  the  Lewd,  as 
he  fervendy  prayed  to  Him  on  high:  Cast  us  not  awajf 
from  Thy  presence  and  take  not  Thy  holy  spirit  from  us. 

«      «  « 

In  the  Heavens  above.  Sandalfon,  the  Angel  of  Prayer 
is  awaiting  to  receive  the  kindly  spirit  of  the  master 
Reader.  Sandalfon  has  for  many  years  listened  atten- 
tively to  the  iqilifted  sweet  voice  of  the  warm4iearted 
and  whole-hearted  R.  Shemariah,  who  has  always  with 
pure  speech  and  in  harmcmious  melody  fostered  beauty 
in  his  prayers  and  delivered  them  from  the  very  dq>ths 
of  his  soul. 

A  great  trumpet  is  sounded;  the  heavenly  choir  as- 
sen^les;  tbe  Seraphim  and  the  Ophanim  and  the  Holy 
Chayoth  in  unison  raise  their  voices  eictolling  in  praise  the 
LcM'd  of  Hosts.  A  still  small  voice  is  heard  whik  the 
music  sweedy  pours  in  solemn  cadenced  sounds : 

Open  the  gates — 

The  Gates  of  the  Temple^ 

Stfift  to  Thy  son. 

Who  Thy  truths  has  displayed. 
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open  the  gates — 

The  Gates  thai  are  hidden 

Sivift  unto  him. 

Who  Thy  laVfs  has  obeyed. 

The  gleaming  Sabbath  fires  leap  into  sudden  splendor; 
the  hovering  Angels  spread  their  golden  wingSt  and  as 
Sandalfon  serenely  opens  wide  the  majestic  gates  of  the 
coveted  Ten^le,  amidst  holy  melody,  rejoicing  and  exul- 
tation, the  lovable  soul  of  the  pious  R.  Shemariah  ascends 
to  infinite  Glory. 

9fi        V        ^  ¥ 

When  I  look  from  my  window  at  night  into  the  starry 

firmament,  I  fancy  that  I  can  see  through  the  blue  ether 
his  noble  figure,  his  affectionate  features,  full  of  tender- 
ness, his  right  hand  uplifted  in  the  fervor  and  passion  of 
prayer:  Shaare  Sholom^  Shaare  Simha*  Shaare  Shemuos 
Tovos! 

Verily,  the  soul  of  R.  Shemariah  was  an  enchanted 
Prayer, 

Far  off  thou  art  but  ever  nigh; 
Thy  voice  is  on  the  rolling  air. 

I  hear  thee  still  and  I  rejoice 
I  shall  not  lose  thee  though  I  die. 


November,  1916. 
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Dedicated 

Stars  w  ith  golden  feet  are  wand'ring 
YcHider,  and  they  gently  we^ 

That  they  cannot  thee  awaken 
Who  in  night*s  arms  is  asleep. 

Though  it  is  ten  years  since  you  passed  into  that  soft 
long  sleep,  it  seems  but  a  moment  when  you  bestowed  on 
us  the  happmess  of  your  tender  kiss,  and  the  progressing 
years  will  but  serve  to  strengthen  the  joyful  remembrance 
of  your  sweet  and  beautiful  soul. 

The  loss  is  measureless,  your  place,  dear  mother,  can- 
not be  filled! 

What  a  world  of  events  have  come  about  during  these 

passing  years,  and  yet,  dear  mother,  in  the  midst  of  our 
greatest  joys  you  were  always  strangely  missing,  and  in 
our  deepest  grief  we  always  looked  for  the  comfort  of 
your  tender  sympathy. 

Your  beautiful  life  was  an  inspiration, —  a  glorious 
sacrifice  on  the  altar  of  devotion!  The  heavier  the  bur- 
den that  was  yours,  the  greater  the  difficulty  and  self 
denial,  the  happier  were  you  in  the  single  thought  that 
the  benefit  was  for  us,  your  dear  childrm. 

\  et  were  we  still  blessed  m  having  our  dear  father  in 
the  years  after  you  had  left  us.  He  filled  our  hearts  with 
his  own  divme  lo\  e,  and  m  cur  lonesome  moments  thrilled 
us  with  those  fond  memories  of  you,  dear  mother,  which 
so  helped  us  to  bear  with  fortitude  and  courage  that  great 
loss  we  had  sustained  when  you  left  us  for  the  Heavenly 
spheres.    But  now  that  father,  too,  has  gone  to  that  beau- 
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tiful  veiled  bright  World,  is  there  another  kindHer  heart  or 
sweeter  that  will  beat  for  us,  another  lovelier  eye  or 
brighter  that  will  watch  over  us? 

Ere  we  had  the  understanding  to  show  that  love  and 
gratitude  for  all  you  had  so  willingly  borne;  for  your 
endless  sacrifice,  ceaseless  care,  boundless  devotion  and 
bright  affection,  you  were  suddenly  taken  away  and  we 
were  left  hopdessly  indebted  for  that  which  can  never  be 
ours  to  repay. 

Who  can  know  the  value  of  true  parent  love  till  the 
blessing  of  parenthood  is  revealed  to  us?  Its  n^stery 
and  significance  was  then  still  unfolded.  But  with  the 
passmg  of  the  years  our  vision  will  penetrate  into  that  dim 
distance  and  behold  the  picture  on  the  canvas  of  our  lives 
when  our  own  children  will  scarcely  know  of  this  great 
love  in  its  fullest  manifestation  till  we  ourselves  are  gone, 
and  in  that  alone,  shall  we  have  requited  our  everlasting 
debt. 

At  dead  of  night  I  seem  to  see 
Thy  fair,  pale  features  cmstantly 
Upturned  in  silent  prayor  for  me, 

0*er  moveless  claq>ed  hancb.  Mother  dear! 
I  call  thee,  thou  dost  not  r^ly; 
The  stars  gleam  coldly  on  thine  eye. 
As  like  a  dream  thou  flittest  by. 

And  leav'st  me  weeping.  Mother  dear! 


November,  1916. 
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tiful  veiled  bright  World,  is  there  another  kindlier  heart  or 
sweeter  that  will  beat  for  us,  another  lovelier  or 
brighter  that  will  watch  over  us? 

Ere  we  had  the  understanding  to  show  that  love  and 
gratitude  for  all  you  had  so  willingly  borne;  for  your 
endless  sacrifice,  ceaseless  care,  boundless  devotion  and 
bright  affection,  you  were  suddenly  taken  away  and  we 
wm  left  hqpdessly  indd>ted  for  that  which  can  never  be 
ours  to  repay. 

Who  can  know  the  value  of  true  parent  love  till  the 
blessing  of  parenthood  is  revealed  to  us?  Its  mystery 
and  significance  was  then  still  unfolded.  But  with  the 
passing  of  the  years  our  visim  will  penetrate  into  that  dim 
distance  and  behold  the  picture  on  the  canvas  of  our  lives 
when  our  own  children  will  scarcely  know  of  this  great 
love  in  its  fullest  manifestation  till  we  ourselves  are  gone, 
and  in  that  alone,  shall  we  have  requited  our  everlasting 
debt. 

At  dead  of  night  I  seem  to  see 
Thy  fair,  pale  features  crastantly 
Upturned  in  silent  prayer  for  me. 

O'er  moveless  clasped  hands.  Mother  dear! 
I  call  thee,  thou  dost  not  reply ; 
TTie  stars  gleam  coldly  on  thine  eye, 
As  like  a  dream  thou  flittest  by. 

And  leav'st  me  weeping.  Mother  dear! 


Novend^er,  1916. 
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